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Transcription of BANC MSS C-D 5179: “Three Years Residence in
California” by William Perkins”

Chapter 34, pp. 217-218:

One morning I got on board the “Splendid Steamer, New World”, where I had the
good luck to find the Lieutenant Governor, Mr. Purdy, on his way up. Mr. Purdy is one of
my oldest friends in California, and is one of the best fellows in the state. The people at
large thought so too, when at the last election they voted him into his present position
without an effort having been made by himself. I believe he did not spend an ounce in the
whole canvass, that is, to secure his election.

On board the New World were also two hundred arrivals from the Celestial
Empire, on their way to the Northern gold diggings. They were mostly dressed in the
national costume, peticoat trousers reaching to the knees, big jackets lined with sheep or
dog-skin, and quilted, and huge basket hats made of split bamboo. The lower part of their
legs encased in blue cotton stockings, made of cloth and not knit, and are attached to
shoes also made of thick cotton cloth, and with soles fully an inch in depth.

These people form a peaceable and hardworking class of our population, but are
of very little service or benefit to commerce or to the state, as they consume little of the
food or merchandise of the country. Rice, their great staple, they generally bring over
with them in vast quantities, and when a Chinaman amasses a small amount of cash, he
immediately returns home to the “flowery land.” This determination seems to be in
almost all the cases premeditated, for none have brought their wives and children. Some
time ago it was calculated that there were no less than fifteen thousand Chinamen in
California, and at the same time there were only three Chinese women. Within the last six
months however, Celestials of the softer sex have been speculating in the California
mania. Some three or four scores of girls have come over. Their means of livelihood is
uniform, and they help to add a darker shade to the profligacy of San Francisco.

The first and almost only article which a Chinaman buys when he lands, are
boots; the thick, heavy, common Yankee boot, which appears to take their fancy to such
an extent, that one man will often purchase four or five pairs for his own particular use.
The little conical, thick felt cap, shaped like a bee-hive, with the brim turned up, which
we are accustomed to see on the head of Celestials, delineated on teacups, etc., is rather a
favorite “tile” for fancy gents among our lower orders. They were adopted as a sort of
uniform by a famous set of blackguards called the “Tigers”, the terror of decent people in
1849, but who are pretty well thinned out now by the gallows, revolvers and liquor.
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